They had first to kneel, to receive the Patriarch's bless-
ing; then, to kiss hands and return thanks to the
Emperor and Empress. Then, still kneeling, they heard
the Patriarch pray, that these three newly en-nobled
might grace the order. A moment later, Justinian was
saying that he wished to be allowed to congratulate
them, and to say how glad he was that this little act of
justice had been done; then servants led them away, to
the tiring-rooms, to affix the marks of rank. The two
women could then unroll their scrolls and read that,
"Despite the fact that the said Lady ... is of the pro-
fession of the theatre, We, Justinus, by the Grace of
God, Emperor, now decree, that she is hereby en-nobled
to the degree of the Most Illustrious, and shall enjoy all
rights of entry and of precedence accorded to such
rank". Each scroll was marked with that stencil of red
paint, which Empire used in lieu of writing; the
Imperial Seal had been affixed, and the Prefect of
Ceremony and Respect, the Warder of Privileges, had
numbered and signed it. There was no doubt of it; they
were en-nobled. Both had exceptional talents; both had
been born into the despised profession of the Theatre,
and both had suffered bitterly in it. How many times
they had both been cut to the quick by the assumption
of all the other classes, that the actress was not even
Christian, might even be without a soul, and certainly
need not be regarded as other than an outcast and pariah.
She might be admitted to a house to perform, but not
to a meal, not to social intercourse, not always even to
a church, and frequently not to Christian burial.
Now here, without any effort made, without any
application, it came to both of them. They could never
have dared to supplicate for any such privilege. Even
had they supplicated, petitioned, prayed, all would have

224